The Vox The Vox The Vox 


November 1996 


The Vox The Vox The Vox 


FREE! GRATIS! NO MONEY NEEDED! 


The, Vox. The Vox The Vox 
The Vox. The Vox The Vox 
The Vox The Vox The Vox 
The Vox The Vox The Vox 
The Vox The Vox The Vox 
The Vox The Vox The Vox 
The Vox The _ sesscg:inerviews with the stices 
The Vox The serercosict 
The Vox The mits eb piver and 
The Vox The Vox The Vox 
The Vox, The Vox The Vox 


v,OA ans 91.5 


The Vox “The Vox The Vox 


These past weeks have been filled with destruction 
and dispair. Evil is manifest in our fair city in the form of 
a new radio station that proclaims the Apocalypse. WTUL 
(aka The League of Justice) has begun to amass its 
arsenal of power. The super heroes have begun the 
transformation to Indie Slackers. They have been briefed 
to the inner workings of radio and are "pumped" (that is 
the hip term the college kids use, isn't it?) to fight evil. 
To disguise ourselves we made a trip to Sally's to dye our 
hair a rainbow of fruit flavors. The Green Arrow (aka 
Jake) has pierced the staff to make sure that if we are 
captured, we will be taken for the disgruntled generation. 
In the coming weeks we will infiltrate the Quarter selling 
hair wraps and gaining information to aid our cause. 

We have yet .to disclose our secret weapon, but if 
you ask the Flash what time it is, he will answer with 
screaming superlatives. The great battle of Good and Evil 
will culminate on what the pagans call All Hallow's Eve. 
The battleground is in the form of a Siren under a gothic 
highway overpass. I will take the form of a Blonde with 
a heart of glass and the Flash, the Green Lantern, 
Aquaman and Spiderman will be men in black with 
skinny ties and Spock socks. We need the forces of good 
to support us in our noble cause. By Athena's grace I will 
be able to hypnotize the evil with my voice, and our 
_ secret weapon will squash it like a NOLA roach in June. 
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Here he is the next day gearing up 
to clean the bathroom. Way to go Mike! 
Speciality Music Director and recent inductee to the world of 
drinking, Mike Higgins, decides to give the toilet an up close 
and personal inspection. Better stick with yer Ovaltine, man! 


’ 


Deat » Voxy- Reader Mail 


I love the Vox! It is radical beyond compare! I will 
not send you hate mail like I send to Rolling Stone. I 
will send you sweet messages of looove. Here are 
some ideas for upcoming articles: 


1) Interview w/my boyfriend. (He is hott stuff. Mike 
should start. a-listin'.) His name is Marc LeBlanc and 
he look like Paul Simon in the "Call Me Al" video. 

2) The Leopolds - my boy friend's straight edge, 
emo-core, grunge rock band right outta Compton. 
They can really whip it up. 

3) Wesley Willis - perhaps the greatest performer of 
the millennium. Only this guy has songs called "Pop 
the Pussy", "Casper the Homosexual Friendly 
Ghost", and "Don't Cuss in God's House". In that last 
song, Wesley calls a preacher a "crucifuck". 

4) Montel Williams - (or any other bald guy) He 
kicks my ass. Geraldo's got nothing on him. 

5) Sara what's-her-butt telling us how to change oil 
in a car. I sure as heck don't know. Don't tease the 
readers w/just a sampling of your mechanical 
expertise...spill the beans, baby! 

6) All this time I have been trying to tell you that I 
should get to write articles for your grade-A 
publication. Pleease! I'll write about my daddy and 
mummy if you'd like. I'll even write about the girl I 
know who ate a roach and the boy who ate a dead raw 
fish and the boy who would eat lizards for money in 
the 8th grade. 

7) I was named after Wonder Woman. My “brother 
named me. My _ sister wanted to name me 
Pancakehead. Real funny. 

8) Is Wonder Woman a vegetarian? 

9) Once my dad got flash point diarrhea from sushi. 
Flash point diarrhea is when you think you hafta go, 
but you already went. 

10) I love French class. I'm making an A. J'aime le 
frangais. 


Dear Mr Higgins 


What a nice surprise to be 
included in your mongoloid/deformities 
theme issue. I have a third arm growing 
out of my tummy so I fit right in. Thank 
you for the mention! My husband Satan 
sends his love and our two-headed baby, 
Damien, is just fine although breast 
feeding is a bitch! 

On Wednesday Sept 25th at 8PM 
my friends and I are doing spoken word 
readings at the Dead Mozell Cafe 1015 
Iberville: in the French Quarter between 
Burgundy and Rampart. Its in honor of 
my birthday so we'll have cake, morphine 
suppositories, angel dust, live nude 
girls, dead nude girls, etc. Perhaps you'd 
like to join us and read your serial killer 
poem. 

One correction - as for 
sacrificing goats - I don't do it. I much 
prefer young boys. Their blood is sweeter 
and they're less hairy. 


Hope to see you on the 25th- 


Yours in horned majesty, 
Miss Jetta 

PO Box 71335 

NO LA 70172 
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Amitié- 
Diana Ray Dear mrs. higgins (i mean ms. jetta): 
Hahnville, LA It was truly a pleasure to hear from you! I'm glad to 


hear that Damien is fine - i'm drinking a cup of pig's 
-blood in his honor at this very moment. I was 


the point of to receive your 


invitation - unfortunately it arrived three days late. 
One correction -- young boys named andy are 
actually hairier than goats. © Wanna f*ck? 

yours in horny majesty, 


Mike. 
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(504) 897-9030 


Date: Mon, 16 Sep 1996 21:14:34 EDT 

From: *mason da. leopold" <flicker@juno.com> 

To: adelros@mailhost .tcs.tulane.edu 

Ce: redink@juno.com, fishblue@ix.netcom.com, ramal226@aol.com 

Subject: crappuccino is quite possibly the worst band in the universe (w 


Greetings, i am Mason of the Leopolds. please publish this so that we 
might gain some minute publicity to help support a crumbling scene. 
Allow me to explain the 

Leopolds concept : 


The Leopolds are a five piece straight edge outfit spawned from a 
disgusting community of hypocrites, racists, mysogynists, homophobes, and 
generally white trash. Our music is a direct response to our 
surroundings and therefore reflects the general contempt we feel for many 
of those around us. With diverse influences ranging from the likes of 
Sonic Youth and Smashing Pumpkins to Minor Threat and the Pixies, the 
music of the Leopolds contains a certain eclecticism while still 
maintaining to retain a sound all our own. Our expressed goal is the 
destruction of popular music by means of working within the confines of 
it. The concept is a simple one ---- creating good music with the right 
ethics to fuel it. We today find ourselves fighting against the 
ignorance and general stupidity prevalent in the world around us. We 
have taken on the battle against conservatism and the sheer hypocrisy of 
it that runs rampant in America today. We look around us and are often 
disgusted by a society in which yr average football player can recite on 
demand all the lyrics to any given Nirvana song but is obviously 
completely oblivious to the meaning of it. Our monikers are derived from 
the names popular jocks at our school who derive some perverse form of 
sadistic pleasure from calling us such names as "freaks" and “alternative 
faggots." We are tired of others attempting to poison our minds by 
ramming their self-righteous, hypocritical, right-wing views down our 
collective throat. We consider ourselves independent thinkers in a worlc 
of orthodox logic and general conformity. At the present time, we are 
in search of a competent drummer. Anyone high school age who feels the 
same as we do about the world around us is encouraged to contact us at 
one of the following addresses: 


blinker’t 
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A Bourgeéeis Kitten 


NEW ALBUM OUT THERE 
% 


http://(www.amrecords.¢éom 


f ‘ 5 . 
AM) 1338 A&M Record$, inc. All rights reserved. 
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fishblue@ix.netcom.com 
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Mason Leopold (aka fletcher maumus) 


1996 


September, 


once again i urge you to publish this in order to help keep a good 


.we depend upon yr station in part 


movement alive... ss. cieteameus~ sae. 


for our musical existence. 


thank you. 


|] 
Reader Mail 


Dear "Brando", 


The Beatles came from Liverpool, you fuckwit. 


yours etc. 
M. Séan Gilmore and Fiona K. Scolding x 


We are the dark vanguards of a generation desensitized, 
demoralized, and stripped of conscience. We can't be 
stropped because we just don't care. The foul stench of life 
and the putrid disgrace of values loom loosely over out 
valleys of numbed abilities and vanished desires. It adds to 
the chaos and loneliness we blindly label environment. 
We are inert, lazy, and perfectly content. One would never 
guess though that the gloominess that flows like a river of 
vomit from our faces could be happiness. Don't try to push 
us because we are positive that we are _ incapable, 
incompetent, and totally powerless and harmless. We are 
the first and the last of a genre of pathetic disgusting 
losers that will in years to come rule and destroy the planet 
that has treated us so cruelly as to allow us to live on it. 
Inert and unstoppable, raging and indifferent, we are the 
paradoxical wonders that will destroy our creators and 
desecrate our destroyers. We seek the nonexistent vaccine 
to the painful poison of existence. It lies not in the 
infallible edge of a razor blade or the warm fuzzy feeling 
of a shotgun pressed against the lips. It lies only in the 
impossible freedom prohibited by restrictive nature. We 
will never get what we want and we will not be satisfied J 
until we get it. Therefore until the universe implodes and { 
envelops itself, afterwards regurgitating its own horrific , 
nauseous cruelty, our enmity for the cosmos will burn like 
the raging infernos of hell, where we are inevitably 
destined to waste eternity. Until the time comes, until 
darkness prevails, we can only play. 
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If you have to ask, 
you don't need to know! 


GSHRO) 


1037. BROADWAY 
NEW ORLEANS, LA 70178 


oe 


— 


- se \ Thee ues are "tin over he 
(A country... YOURE NEXT! 


SAVE YER DouGH! 


RARE, LIVE IMPORT CDs 


ears SALE Ee YER FAVES 


ale 


W/ "OVER loco JUST; 
f Za-3 pen 


_/ . = ‘ “ee = 

"Never try to teach a pig to sing, 

because its a waste of time and it just annoys the pig.” 
- anonymous 


Ah, the sweet sounds of children's laughter, carousel songs, clown's 
feet, and elephants goring the bodies of goddamned customers. I worked as a 
carnival boy one summer. Not a real carnival, but one with six flags. Fuckin’ 
» Six Flags. 

Do you know what its like to spend ten hours a day guessing the 
Be. weights, ages, and birth months of idiots like you? Fuckin’ mumble mumble 
F mumble.... get your stupid child out of my face, lady. I had two forms of 
» pleasure performing that job: 1) insult the customer, or 2) guess right and 
~ scam you out of your two dollars. But who cares if I lose - your prize is a 

¥. crappy inflatable toy that's only worth ten cents. I hate you all. 

Anyway, this is what its like to work in the service industry. Fuck the 
customer, I'm always right. Unless you get promoted - the working class can 
kiss my ass, I've got the foreman's job at last. 

Sure, working in a carnival atmosphere had its perks - I was able to eye } 
the thighs of twelve year old nymphets, I could make small children bawl, I : 
5 could steal two dollar cokes and five dollar burgers from my friends in the 
food department. But fuck, the novelty wore off within two weeks. I had to 
spend an entire summer dealing with shit. I could pray for the rides to break 
down, I could imagine catastrophies of a grand scale (visions of the cyclone set 
ablaze, toppling onto the arcade still bring a smile to my face), but it never 
made the day worth it. I was stuck in the doldrums of the service industry. 
; Until I shot my boss. What a Brent uke 8 summer. ee 
R love, ; : 


1-36. The female aparenticen at the station: 
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START THE REVOLU... NIETZSCHE IS PEACHY 
a guide to anti-social social protest by don Bra pels 


Every four years the country elects a president and every four years I feel the same 
dilemma: much about the world is less than ideal and, as it stands, the political debate 
with it's ‘family values' rhetoric is unlikely to produce productive ideas. I feel some 
obligation to act, but changing the political landscape for a 24 year old is impossible. For 
one, most people my age don't vote and so politicians ignore me. At the same time, it's 
weak to give up and become some cliché for CNN's Gen. X reporter to cover: tiss tiss tiss 
our jaded, listless youth of today. And another thing, I don't want to join anything and 
have group leaders organize me. I get enough of that shit at work. No thanks. 


Many people feel this way too. But being anti-social about social activism is not such a 
hot idea either. To get anything done it seems obvious some sort of groups action is 
needed. Right? Well maybe not. The following is a list of alternatives: 

Following Jean Michel Basquiat, become a graffiti artists and deface adverts with 
witty/angry/imploring dissents. For example, you can protest the armed forces ban on 
gays in the military by adding ‘from homo's' to the tail end of the slogan ‘set yourself 
apart’. . .Another option is to try self-immolation. This takes a bit of planning. First pick 
out a famous location like Times Square or Pennsylvania Avenue. Don't forget to invite 
the media. The only draw back is you won't survive it. . .The Deep-throat option. You 
can leak the worst secrets of your employer to the press. Photocopy documents; tape 
conversations; go crazy. Bad news for the publicity hound in all of us though. If you 
want to get on 60 Minutes you'll have work either for the CIA or the tobacco industry. . 
.Go high tech with the internet. First you gotta become a computer nerd. Then you can 
infiltrate, say the world financial markets of Wall Street, plant a program virus, causing 
economic anarchy and the end of capitalism. There's also the profit motive here. You 
can be like the 24 year old in Russia who allegedly removed two million dollars from 
Citbank corporate accounts via computer. . . Sacrifice your body in another way. Seduce 
a government official and sell the story to the highest bidder. This option has huge 
possibilities with the presidential election around the corner. Suppose you are out with 
the First lady one night and she has one too many martinis. One drink leads to another. . 
Finally, my favorite, since I like philosophy, is to invent your own political theory a la 
Marx. Analyze society in some fanciful way. Confuse the masses with utopian visions of 
a worker's paradise, and presto, your a hero of the working class without ever actually 
working a day from your desk. 


Of course these possibilities are for the untalented like myself. History is full of people 
making social waves with their unique talents. Lenny Bruce comes to mind. Altermative 
comedy starts with him. His act put him in and out of jail until he died of heroin in '66. 
Typical lines: if Jesus was American, Catholics would be wearing electric chair replicas 
around their necks. . .Ever wonder why you've seen the play ‘Ghosts’ revived so often 
these days? The play, when Ibsen wrote it, was about syphilis a forbidden topic then. 
Authorities banned it. Yet many followed his lead in social criticism such as Shaw and 
O'Neill. As for being seen so much these days, ‘Ghosts’ has obvious, chilling implications 
a century after he wrote it because of AIDS. . . Marie Stopes led to much angst in 
Catholics. Before her, birth control was underground and indecent. She published a 
book on the subject, called ‘Married Love' in 1916, which the U.S. government 
immediately banned. The list for could go on and includes Miller, Nin, Burroughs, 
Lawrence, etc. 


So you have two options it seems. If you have talent, then you can ignore others and still 
make a difference’. For the rest of us unlucky ones, it's either become a computer nerd, 
set ourselves on fire, or join the Lesbian Avengers. There are your options. 
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bed le Well, Chip Nawlins tells you... 
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Attend Tulane, your major isn't all that eases cos you'll never 

find a job in your field anyway -- that is if you make it through four 

. years here. 

(2) | Always buy vinyl from bands you or nobody else has ever heard of. 
Avoid buying CD's or shopping at any place that might replenish their 
stock. 

7.8 (3) | Become obsessed with Pavement and/or Pee Shy. 

sai (4) Go to all the Indie shows at the Wolf and Mermaid, but goinonly if 4% 

you can get in on the WTUL guest list. Otherwise just hang out outside 
lh and "be seen". 

eée (5) During air breaks say "ah" and "um" repeatedly. 

‘| (6) Give detailed information on the bands, i.e. label they're on, when 

Lae band was formed, what other important band members are in it. 

Gy (7) ‘Play tons of rap (oh, sorry, I mean Hip Hop) and World Music. 

(8) | Remember the lower the recording the better it is! 

eer (9) Forget all your old friends; you've got all those other cool DJ's to hang 

Fs out with. 

1(10) Never listen to anything that came out before Pavement's "Crooked 

y Rain, Crooked Rain." After all what have the Stooges, Modern Lovers, 

or even Pianosaurus have anything to do with modern Indie rock! 
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Being Cool Sucks 
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T-shirt printing for: 
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sage Pai <5] 7532 Maple St. 

E mag tte | (504) 866-4508 
Win a FREE t-shirt! 
New Contest Rules: . ; 


1. Take this ad, white-out the words in the balloons 
2. Write in your own comical joke 
3. Place it in an envelope along with a new $100.00 bill : 
(DO NOT include your name, phone number or return address.) 
4. Mail envelope to above address with return postage in cash. 
5. Wait 68 weeks by the phone. 
Winners will be notified psychic pathically! 


ol steme ™ INFORMATION 
S #8 8 PRODUCTION 


& 
O Quickly identifies issues relative to DESIGN 
business & industry environment. 
Q Maximizes data retrieval relative to 
operating, hardware and software 
systems. 


re) Clearly analyzes the information 
needs of a workgroup relative to the 
company mission. 

@ Motivates and informs people with 
the timely and accurate information 
for increased productivity and cash- 
flow. 

2 Facilitates communication flow and 
maximizes the transfer of mission 
critical knowledge between key 
people. 

@ Provides easy access to a personally 
developed knowledge base. 


3126 W. Esplanade Ave., #305 
Metairie, LA 70002 
Phone: 504-837-0695 


Here's the Dirt 


by Andy Bizer 


" Being in a sorority gives me the chance to do what I do 
best- community service. » 


Ideas that never pan out are abundant in my head. I wanted this 
article to be a humorous gossip column about local bands so I called up a 
couple of local hipsters to get the dirt on various people. I would say, ' 
writing a fake gossip column about local bands, you 4 any funny dirt?" 
The best response I could pet was that John from Blackula's girlfriend 
was leaving town. I love John, but that's some weak shit. 

I did get a lot of information on the release dates for new 
recordings of local bands. So here's my stab at playing Mark Meister. 
Enjoy the feedback. 


Blackula do not have a definite release date for any recordings, but have 
big lans. John's girlfriend is leaving town jet as JEK Jr. tied the knot. 

in some, you lose some. Blackula will be playing at Checkpoint 
Charlie's on Halloween Night. 


Strawberry Presents have fallen on hard times and lost their 

ist to a drug overdose and kicked their drummer out of the band. 
Strawberry has shaved his head clean and is now writing powerballads 
about his childhood. Amidst all these distractions, they have managed to 
record three songs and will be putting out thier first 7" on the local 
Turduken Recordings ee of Magus and a soon-to-be released 
Home/Pee Shy split single) due out at the end of this year. 


Tector Gorch have finished recording a four song 7” that will come out 
in early November. They would not divulge which songs will make the 
cut because it is a really big secret. 


.I’m not proud of my deci- 
sion or proud to be a Zete!” * 


their very own firetruck. 
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Evil Nurse Sheila! will be putting out a five song CD only EP due out 
this winter. 


Burnversion are currently working on their second full-length release. 
The new album will be out whenever its ready on Portland's Pop Secret 
Records. Mark just got married. Mazel Tov! 


Weedeater is done with their new album it sounds great. Im listening to 
an advance tape of it right now and it captures their clean, precise sound 
quite well. Now that it is done, they are being very secretive about who 
might put it out and this and it makes me feel left out of the club. There is 
no truth to the rumor that Nuno Bettencourt will fill their vacant 
rhythm guitar spot. ‘ 


AGB are no bg but the members, Llyle, Valerie, and Xio are still 
making music. Valerie and Xio are now in Big Casino, who I caught 
4 psy at somebody's loft and were quite good. Llyle is in the three-piece 
, Husky Jr. Miss who are playing with ENS on November 2nd at the 
Mermaid for Steve Meyer's art opening. 


«4 Rhudabega is the most underappreciated band in the city. Give them a 


tu, listen and you will not be dissappointed if you can appreciate an 
indivdual's outstanding lung capacity. 


5 There's this band called Hong Kong who I've never heard, but I've 
aaj tandomly ran into two of their members and they are pretty enthusiastic 
ee, about their music. Just felt like mentioning them. 


== And finally in one of the cooler events to happen all year,the Mermaid 
unge will be having a Haloween 2 isk with Magus, Erector Set, 
Tector Gorch, Weedeater, and Evil Nurse Sheila! Now I know we've 
all seen these bands a zillion times, but for Halloween, they will all be 
. dressed up in full costume as their favorite bands Eeying the songs of 
their favorite bands. Magus will be Blondie, Erector Set will be 
dressing up as the Misfits, Tector Gorch will do their best Pat Benetar, 
Weedeater will be AC/DC Sig Jason or Ray dressed as Angus will 
be worth the price of admission if you ask me), and Evil Nurse Sheila 
will not be men, they will be Devo. 
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"Being Greek provides an instant sense of friend- 
ship and belonging which otherwise would be diffi- 
cult to attain.% 


Hooray for the House of Blues 
by Andy Bizer 


Disclaimer: The views of Andy do not necessarily reflect the 
views of The Vox, WTUL, Tulane University, or anybody else 
who could be held accountable other than him. 


This article was not written to bury the House of 
Blues, but I sure as hell am not going to praise it. I will not 
parallel Tribe Magazine's "The Fashion Cafe Sucks" article 
because as the cab driver would say, "that's fish in the 
barrel status." No, this article is written to get to the heart 
of people's contradictory feelings towards the HOB. 

When I was in high school I came to New Orleans to 
check out Tulane University. While I was in town, Urge 
Overkill was playing at the HOB. I didn't know much about 
the HOB, but I thought it was cool. I went to the Urge show 
and had a great time. The place had great sound, cool stuff 
on the walls, and looked very new. But once I came to New 
Orleans to live, my thoughts on the House of Blues changed 
drastically. I fell in love with the Mermaid Lounge and the 
Howlin' Wolf. The House of Blues seemed like a place where 
tourists would go because it had name recognition like The 
Hard Rock Cafe and Planet Hollywood. And then, when the 
drinking age was raised to 21, the HOB had the audacity to 
name some shows 18 and up, and others 21 and up. Bill 
Monroe, the father of Bluegrass played a show that was 21 
and up which I could not attend. Bill Monroe just died and I 
will never get to see him perform because somebody at the 
HOB decided that I could go see the Toadies, but not Bill 
Monroe. 

But the biggest factor in my disdain for the House of 
Blues is that they have done nothing to support local bands. 
True, a big franchise tries to book whatever is successful 
and does not take risks on unsigned bands, but that is 
exactly why I dislike it. I wouldn't be wasting my time by 
writing this article if they did not book two shows (on dead 
Wednesday nights) comprised of all local bands. I 
remember going into Underground Sounds and Mike Brugan 
of Blackula telling me how they and Nut were getting a gig at 
the HOB. I was so happy for these bands having the 
opportunity to play at a club I didn't even like. Same goes 
for the Quintron, Rhudabega, Weedeater, and Burnversion 
show. My initial reaction was that I was glad that these 
bands were being allowed to play the HOB. 

Then I asked myself, "What's the big deal?" The 
HOB has spent years ignoring local bands that are unsigned 
and do not fit the typical New Orleans musical mold. And 
now that they have finally caved in and given these bands a 
Wed night slot, supporters of the local scene are supposed 
to rejoice and spend their beer money at the HOB bar(I 
apologize to the HOB for writing in the Phoenix issue of the 


Vox that they do not have Abita on tap. They do have Amber 
on tap now.)? There is something wrong with this picture. 

Granted that the HOB has a great sound and light 
system. An argument could be made that by having these 
bands play at a venue like the HOB, they are exposing a new 
crowd to their music, but I do not believe this to be true. I 
saw the same people there that I always see at the Mermaid, 
I saw the Superfan with cotton in his ears, I saw those girls 
dancing with each other up front, and hell, I even saw people 
who work at the Mermaid there. But I did not see anybody 
in a business suit like I always see if I go see a national act 
at the HOB. 

So if we have these negative feelings for this place, 
why then are we happy when local bands play there? Sure, 
its a novelty to see Quintron play on the same stage that 
Clapton has graced, but bands like Nut are better, and draw 
more than say, Walter "Wolfman" Washington. I guess we 
too get caught up in the aura of the place. It is nationally 
known and well, it is on TV. The HOB is a popular venue 
that a lot of big bands have played and I guess it is neat to 
see the bands we know in the same atmosphere and getting 
the same treatment as say the Nevilles. I guess this is why 
my initial reaction was not, "The House of Blues, why would 
you want to play there after years of them ignoring you?" 

I understand that it is not the HOB's duty to support 
unsigned bands in New Orleans. Sure, a place like that only 
looks at the bottom line, but it seems like they are just 
throwing these bands a bone. Don't get me wrong, I'm not 
whining (well, maybe I am, but I'm trying really hard not 
to), I just find it interesting how my feelings can be so 
mixed about this issue. If Evil Nurse, Strawberry, or the 
Royal Pendeltons played next Wednesday, I'd be there, and 
I'd be glad that they too got their opportunity to play there. 
There would also be that part of me that knows that the HOB 
will not make a habit out of supporting local bands and that 
I'd rather be at a club that isn't air conditioned with 
bouncers that could take on Tulane's offensive line and win 
handily. I know that I'd rather be at a place where the flavor 
is real, and not packaged, and whose feeling for local bands 
is more than simple tokenism. 


WEEDF EATER 


New Orleans Restricted for those 18+ and Punk at Heart 
by Mat Beckerman 


Every Time I turn around to look on a kiosk or telephone pole I notice another flyer for the 
Faubourg Center, and to my amazement they always say All-Ages. Could it be that this is the only all 
age’s venue in the city? I find that very sad, when I was 14 I remember spending all of my money going 
to all ages Punk and Hardcore shows, they were all over the place and they were always packed with 
people, no matter who was playing or what time the show was put on. This was a ritual of mine every 
weekend going out to all ages shows and paying whatever it cost to see a band play, and even now I still 
do the same thing on my weekends, but that is a luxury I have because I am 18+. Fuck not having all 
age’s shows. The Faubourg Center has been packed every weekend since I have been back at school, and 
not with dumb drunk date raping frat boys, but with kids ALL AGES having fun and hanging out 
without having to make fake ID’s or sneaking in by rubbing the same color stamp on your hand (look for 
my next article on how to sneak any show for free). Venue owners are just cutting their profits in half by 
restricting punk rock shows to 18+. Legally they do not have to make their shows 18+ but do so in order 
to get a crowd that drinks, because a large portion of their profit comes from bar sales. There have been 
several Punk Rock/SKA/Hardcore shows that I have seen in the New Orleans area where it looked 
like there were less than 30 people in the club for bands that in other cities would be packed out the 
door or sold out. It’s a simple problem and It is easy to solve if you just open your eyes and notice that 
most people who listen to Punk Rock, Ska, and Hardcore are under the age of 18, and by making shows 
18+ you have eliminated your entire audience aside from us few devoted elderly Punk Rockers or 
Hardcore kids. The Proof of this lies in the Faubourg center shows were, just like when I was 14, they 
are packed no matter what band is playing, and the reason is THE SHOWS ARE ALL AGES. So If any 
venue owners are reading this Open your eyes and Stop loosing money catering to 18+ on shows that 
should be enjoyed by those that have not yet reached that age and want to see the bands they love. 
Support these local production companies and venues who produce and put on all ages shows, DEVIL 
DOLLS, RUDE PRODUCTIONS, THE FAUBOURG CENTER, and UNDERGROUND SOUNDS. Can 
You remember when you were in high school with purple hair, spikes, a skateboard and punk rock in 
your head? WELL I STILL DO. 


Thank you 
Mat Beckerman 
( STRAIGHT EDGE LEGEND? HARDCORE GOD. VEGAN SOLDIER..) 
WTUL Metal/Hardcore director/ INDIGNATION member 
“True Till Death” 
-Chain Of Strength 


Mat’s Top 10 Hardcore listening 


1)INSIDE OUT no spiritual surrender 7" Revelation 
2)CHOKEHOLD self titled LP Conquer the World 
3)GORILLA BISCUITS everything 7" LPCD Revelation 
4)CHAIN OF STRENGTH true till death Te New Age re/release 
5)EARTH CRISIS firestorm fie Victory 
6)ENDEAVOR everything 7, CD Happy Days 
T)MADBALL DMS CD Roadrunner 
8)IGNITE In my time CD New Age 
9)STRIFE one truth LP Victory 


_10)CRO-MAGS age of cuarrel Lp Another Planet/Profile 
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Fares 
The Third Installment of Storytime with the Cab Driver 


Types of Fares that I like; 
continued from last mo, 


Also I love gay people. Almost 
invariably they are polite ,pleasant, 
problem free and good tippers. That is a 
great overall combination in a cab fare. 
They themselves explain it partially as 
that they have more disposable income - 
not having an old lady to support. But there 
is more to it than just that. I am often 
actually quite relieved to know my fare is 
gay because I know it is not at all likely to 
be a problem. For instance I picked up a 
couple rather scary looking dudes from this 
bar one night. I probably hemmed and 
hawed over letting them in the cab. 
Noticing my apprehension, one of them told 
me that I need not be nervous as they were 
just two dudes going home from a gay bar. 
Immediately, "Whooo!", and I was much 
less anxious that they would shoot me. Not 
to say that gays are incapable of firing a 
ae They are usually no problem even 
when committing a somewhat serious faux 
pas. The worst I have ever had with gay 
people is a slightly uncomfortable moment 
here and there. Like with this guy I picked 
up at a spa- a gay spa basically- and he 
says to me that what he likes about the spa 
is not the health equipment so much but 
instead that he “liked watching the 
pornography videos they showed-gay 
pornography.” 

That was for me just too much 
information, and a some _ what 
uncomfortable silence followed, which he 
apparently picked up on as he did not 
pursue the matter further and we started up 
talking again soon about the weather or 
something. After which he tipped well 
when I got him where he was going so we 
were both happy after all. Other 
service workers - waitresses and bar tenders 
etc. also tend to be good fares for most of the 
same reasons that gay people are as they 
know what it is like and again I can talk 
shop w/ them. 

Foreigners can be difficult because 
of the inherent language and 
communication problems and they are not 
consistently good tippers, but are often 
fascinating simply because of their 
foreignness. I will often ask where they are 
from which risks putting them somewhat 
ill at ease, as so often they have suffered at 


least some persecution or prejudice. I am 
almost always able to immediately put 
them back at ease though by showing an 
interest, mentioning something about that 
culture or place that I have heard or know 
from having been there. As I do the world 
music show I can often say like "Oh, that is 
where King Sunny Ade is from or Ali Farka 
Toura, or Nusrat Feta Ali Khan or 
somebody. And upon seeing that I have 
some interest in their culture, they will 
usually relax and tell me something else 
interesting about it. I learned of a 
contemporary of King Sunny, named 
Ebenezer Obe, like that from a Nigerian 
man. And I had a couple dudes from Mali 
last mo. who were working on getting a 
couple Mali acts to play Jazz Fest other 
than Ali Farka Toura. 

I had an Egyptian woman on the 
verge of tears once when I played some 
Arabic music for her. It was a recording of 
music from Syria actually but she heard 
strains of Egyptian music in it and kept 
repeating emphatically " This is Egyptian. 
This is Egyptian." and obviously felt quite 
homesick. 

Black people can be cool in that 
they don't complain about what I'm 
listening to on the radio too much among 
other things. 

So between all the groups of people 
I've covered last month and this month. I 
think I have covered most everyone except 
non elderly straight white dudes who I 
plan on getting to largely next month. And 
it was at this point that I had hoped and 
envisioned coming to some grand overriding 
point or conclusion, but instead all I have to 
say is - to quote Homer, "It's just a bunch of 
stuff.". Though that may actually have 
been Bart. A bunch of stuff based on not 


particularly keen or insightful observations . 


and not particularly skillfully written 
about, but, because of the sheer volume of 
people who I have enjoyed passing the time 
with, taking them on various trips, a whole 
bunch of stuff. 

So anyway in lue of a point, here is 
more stuff- another fare story that does not 
really fit with these and I am including it 
here primarily because it happened 
relatively recently. To begin with, I think 
the attraction with goth chicks is that 


with the bad attitudes they radiate I can 
easily imagine enjoying abuse at their 
hands. Of course invariably the form their 
abuse takes is to invariably ignore me, 
which is not exactly what I enjoy 
imagining. Some times, though I am ina 
big demand with goths, after the NIN 
show for instance. 

There was a huge herd of goth 
people ambling out of Jimmy's, many 
wanting a cab. In the lead heading towards 
me was a regular college looking couple and 
a couple of goth chicks. The college couple 
probably got to me first by a nose but it was 
close enough to a tie for them to suggest 
that they all share my cab. More people is 
somewhat more money for me, so it was to 
my advantage. They were almost 
undoubtedly going at least the same general 
direction so it would have been to theirs as 
well to share the cab and split the fare. 

I had just begun trying to sell this to 
the goth chicks when one said, in a tone 
indicating she would brook no dissent on the 
matter. "No" then backed that up with 
"This cab is ours, We called it" I need to 
pause here and explain quickly how this 
works. I work with United Cab. Most of 
our pick ups are for people who call United 
Cab. The United Cab dispatcher then 
dispatches me thru my cab radio to pick up 
the person who called. So in a situation 
where numerous people want a given cab 
the person who called for it is supposed to 
get it, ideally anyway 

Only in this case I was not 
dispatched, I was just there because I 
figured the show was letting out and plenty 
of people would need cabs. Maybe they did 
actually call, though I had not heard the 
order go out over the radio so it seemed to 
me much more likely that with their bad 
goth attitudes that they said whatever 
was expedient with out any hesitation. 
Sharing a cab - being co-operative or 
accommodating in general-would, I guess 
have been rather ungoth. Maybe their 
standing would have been lowered or image 
tarnishing within goth circles to be seen 
sharing a cab with the regular looking 
couple or fraternizing with regular folk in 
general. I was performing the function of a 
paid servant rather than fraternizing so I 
figure they were OK with me. 


listen to the World Music show 
- hosted by the Cabdriver 


Anyway the normal looking couple 
just withered in the face of their onslaught 
and were summarily dismissed and shooed 
away and they faded back into the herd. 
And there by right of conquest did the goths 
win the spoils of unshaped private use of 
my cab services. They wanted to go home 
and then to the Quarter and talked amongst 
themselves exclusively-talking goth stuff I 


One of them eventually took notice 
of me while the other was in the house 
getting more cool goth stuff I think, and 
inquired about a goth song that was playing 
on the radio. I told her I thought it was 
from the new Dead Can Dance release then 
asked her if they had gone to the Christian 
Death show the night before and she said 
"yeah." So I asked if they had played 
"Glass House” and how they were and said 
that I'd have like to have gone to that as I 
used to like them from the mid 80's. She 
said that they were just OK, that she did 
not recognize them playing that song, but 
oddly seemed inordinately impressed at 
that. Not impressed enough to sleep with 
me but she did say like "God! they were 
really underground back then" like she 
thought it was a somewhat incredible feat 
of coolness on my part to have somewhat 
like their "Androgyny" album when it 
came out in '84 or so. 

Also it struck me as odd that 
anyone would like Christian Death in any 
other manner as they have not done much of 
anything in the last decade it seems. 
Maybe I'm missing something. Though 
maybe I just should have told her about 
having Peter Murphy's truck driver in my 
cab back in 90 or better yet hearing Love 
and Rockets at Jimmy's in 85 play 3 notes of 
Bela Logosi's Dead. That might have 
impressed the fuck out of her. 

Before any of those sauve lines 
came to mind though, the fare, like all 
fares, ended - each of us going our separate 
ways -after our brief encounter and like 
with most fares, for my part anyway, was 
an enjoyable passage of time. In the next 
"Fares" we will meet with professionals, 
politicians, the movers and shakers of 
industry, and what not talking shop. 


"Tuesday nights at 10 PM 
following the Latin show 


Progressive Stereo 


TUh..: | S 

vay UV Was ALL. CH 

6o-Zam Ciasstoal Eee Clagsical lo-Fam Cusnical lo-Zan 

“Cris | Mite otn/Greg | 1G 

8-lOam rojressive- , Blane Progressive B-lOan reg reieotue IZAO on 

Chri's Albert Al /Lance |James 

(Oam -neon Progressive IO-neore Tragressi ve 10 -noer—- Mrogresoive- 

Steven [Johns |Drew/Lyle [John /Scott | 

con -2em Progressive réon-Z pw~ Progressive i NO6n -Zpn— Progreesive oon- 2pm 

Ben” | Igor | John | Gyit 

[2~tpm Fregressive 2-tpm Progressive, = Z-tpm 
maaan [a4 

4 -Lopm Fraqressive opi ogre ssive- Ww pe roar eesive- tf -Gpm~ 

Verce |MCStay |DonBrado | DA 

lo-pm World of Jaze 2 Bpr~- World of Jaz]e 6-4yn Weeld of Jazz 

te Noi | 

arf te 

B-lipm Regane | 


Shepard 
l-wmidnight “Vanee Hall 
Peter 


iA-Zam Hardcore md -Zaw HreareseVe_ fi 
mast -X_| he CabDrner 


The Cab Driver 
2-loam Veogressive Z-loam Froqressive. 


[MONDAY |TUESDAY |WeDNesbay| THU 


lO -noev— 
ANTHONY 
ThE Py 


t -10*30 Fank,Werld of 
Br ice lo-nmustnis 


Jeff 


} request line * 

EDULE Lae ake 5886 

: lassieal i; aad laancal sem “fam Cheep si C-Gam Cheeze 

OR Mystery D) 
a x Mic 


Meegreive 19-Wate te Fea Blam Cheewe 
Corey Mesey /V sane liam Classica a : 
| Pease s asi BS ) Ys D 
~ GoppaMn I[-1 pm ve lI- 1! SOpwe 
= A ‘ Stage: Sereen 
FF iv -Z2 em Froavessiv e 

cies he ber Lf Bevan 
Dan = 1-3 pm al 

Fagessne |2peipmpeoyecave | Mark /Andhony (Chris |**° Ae aa. 
RY WoNDE 3-lopm Frog réssive 

mii ba 


Fregressive t-lopm Yroay ressive’ 


VE CARL = 

World of Jaze [9-8 p™ Werld of Jase 6-Bpm Alteenahve 

| Blues 8pm lépTen S-lOpm Sk Zoth Century 

ioe Fae = eae est | 
ne § 


lo- a, poe Music Sow 1/0- ed ht 


ae “ee Be: Seat 
Avian |e. 


IZ - Zann Progressive I2- Zam Frog réssive "Sm ceet w/ 
al Chris / shepard Zero. Gres 
2-loam 


Z-bam Froqressive 


4-Fpm World = ell 


Richard 


bay [FRIDAY | SATURDAY | SUNDAY | _ 


"Today I still feel like I'm doing what God has blessed me to do, which is to 
utilize my unique artistic talents and my toothpicking media gift.” 


: 
Michael's Creations Michael S Creston 


“Toothpick Sculpturing” 
Art & Jewelry 
Michael A. Smith was born in 1959. One of seven children, he spent his : Micke A ‘Sakis 
childhood in Plaquemine and White Castle, Louisiana. In 1978 Smith began * Artist & Sculptor 
work on a model ship that took him ten years and two hundred and fifty Bee Ronee, LA 


(504) 
thousand toothpicks to finish. His work has been exhibited in the New 3 ecco 
Orleans area at the La Belle Galleri, the Art and Science Museum, and the 
New Orleans Historic Voodoo Museum. WTUL caught up with him at this 


year's Andouille Festival in LaPlace, Louisiana. 


So you do custom toothpick creations? How many toothpicks do you think 
are in it? 
Yes. I do custom work for anybody that 
wants custom work. I do personalized In my hat I estimate around close to 
jewelry, pendants, earrings, rings, eight or nine hundred. Maybe a 
bracelets... hair barrettes. Just any and _ thousand. 
everything you can imagine. People 
want something from a picture or And how long did it take you to make 
something, so they just give me a it? 
photograph.... 
It took me three weeks to do it. 
I see you did your hat. 
What's the most requested item that 
Yes. you make? 


How long have you had it? My crosses. These are my crosses. Michael wearing his toothpick hat. 


I've had my hat about four months. 


“ a 


So what's the biggest thing you've 


. . 1 
And you made this briefcase! made? 


Yes. I made it from wood first, ther 1 | jgeistciensicessinnse — i ac 
covered it with toothpicks. As you can | | : 

see, this is my name, and my business 
name. I made this to carry my jewelry 
around in. I was carrying it around in | | 
bags and just little boxes andallsoI |} 
thought of this idea. Everything comes |} 
from an idea. I thought of this idea 
about making me a case to carry my 
jewelry so I came up with this briefcase 
idea and here it is. 


I have a birdcage that's valued at about 
ten thousand dollars. 


How many toothpicks are in it? 


It's close to twelve or thirteen 
thousand. 


. What's the weirdest thing someone's 
asked you to make out of toothpicks 
for them? 


Did you treat it with some kind of 
non-flammable? 


Some pig earrings. I just don't 
; | understand why this lady wanted 


No, it's flammable. It's polyurethane. I |} bese Big earrings. 


just try to keep it away from flames. Big ones? 
Did you learn your craft from 


someone? They were about two inches big. I still 


think about that sometimes. 


No. I was self-taught. I was. doing this 
in 1976. I was in high school and upon 
graduating from high school I 
continued doing toothpick work and 
here I am nineteen years later, still 
doing toothpick work. 


Did you do them? 


Yeah, I did them. And they were cute. 
But pig earrings, you know? And she 

was kind of fat herself. That was weird 
to me. 


Did you have any hobbies when you 
were a kid that might have led to your 
toothpick work? 


Just that I was always cutting on wood 
and doing little things. We were kind 
of poor when I was coming up and we 
didn't have very many toys or 
anything so I made most of everything 
I played with. 

I would nail a little tire.. like a 
lawnmower tire... to a stick and run 
down the street with it and that was 
like a toy for me. And maybe a little 
scooter like type thing with boards on 
the side of it. You know, things like 
that. I guess doing those things we 
were content with what we had so 


You must be really patient. Does 
anyone think you're obsessive? 


They used to tell me that. But, I mean, 
when I don't do it, I'm missing 
something. It's kind of got to me like I 
need to do it now. 

Is it calming to you? 


Yes it is. Very much so. I'd rather do 
this than anything. 


WANTED 


Isoundbites| 


I am desperately searching for good quality tape 
recordings of WTUL “TUL Box” live concert broadcasts, 
both past and present. I’m interested in just about any 


even today I don't care about material 
things. The things that I create or I 
make are more valuable to me than 
buying 

something out of a store. So most gifts 
that I give people are things I make. 


bands and am willing to pay a reasonable price for tapes. 
If you can help, please write to: 
Nikki 
3776 Fourth Ave. 
San Diego, CA 92103 


HTTP://WWW. COMM. NET/~NOISELAB/ 
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NIN, Ice Cream, and a Riot 
or You Got Blood in My Chocolate Chip Reznor 


On Friday, August 30 1996, four WTUL representatives, Mike Higgins, Chris McStay, 
Sara Bonisteel, and Anthony DelRosario, set off for the "secret unannounced" Nine Inch 
Nails show at Jimmy's. We intended to interview some of the NINnies for the Vox but 
we arrived too late to find any of the good ones outside. One of the bands was already 
on stage. We did see the poseur twins inside. Some guy was hitting on them. We thought 
about asking them if they wanted to be interviewed. Forget that. Why inflate their egos? 
NIN weren't going on for a while so we decide to drive around a bit. After driving 
through the bad neighborhood a few blocks upriver of Jimmy's, we decided to get some 
ice cream at Baskin-Robbins at Riverbend and try to interview the punk rock ice cream 


girl. We bought a few cones and finally talked her into giving an interview. What 
happened during the interview was quite a surprise. Please read on and find out what 


the hell happened! 


WTUL: Why 31? Why not 32 or 33? 
Emily: I don't know. 


WTUL: How long have you worked at 
Baskin-Robbins? 
Emily: Longer than I'll ever admit. 


WTUL: Over the years, you have tried 
all the flavors, right? 
Emily: Yes. 


WTUL: What is the best flavor? 
Emily: I hate ice cream. 


WTUL: Yet you work at Baskin- 
Robbins. 
Emily: Yes. 


WTUL: It could be worse. I worked in 

an ice cream parlor and had to wear a 
poodle skirt. (Sara) 

Emily: Oh, I'm sorry, I think the pink is 
bad enough. 


WTUL: Over the years has any famous 
people come in to get ice cream? 


Emily: Angela Hill...nothing but banana 
splits. 


WTUL: What is the most ice cream 
anyone has ordered? 

Emily: I had somebody order nine 
scoops on a waffle cone. I told him he 
was not allowed to leave unless he ate 
every single scoop. He was here for two 
and a half hours eating it. 


WTUL: He actually finished it? 

Emily: Yes, I made him, but I did give it 
to him for free. The bargain was if didn't 
finish it he had to pay for all of it, which 
would have been ten dollars at least. 


WTUL: Do you ever listen to WTUL? 
Emily: Yes. 


WTUL: How frequently? 

Emily: Probably everyday. I just got a 
CD player. Before that I a stereo and an 
album player, no tape player or CD 
player. So I listened to a lot of TUL. 


Teen eee eee eee eee eee ee eee eee ea 


WTUL: What are your main influences 
in scooping ice cream? 

Emily: Oh I'd have to say myself. This 
something I pioneered as a child. I 
always thought it'd be a child's 
paradise. Something I always wanted to 
do. 


WTUL: In your scooping method do you 
alternate hands so one hand doesn't get 
stronger than the other? 

Emily: No, its impossible to do it with 
your left hand if you're right handed. 
You can tell the difference. 


WTUL: I alternated. (Sara) 
Emily: I tried that, but it doesn't work. 


Talk turns to nail polish and Alisha's- 
Emily's coworker - necklace. Then a 
topless guy walks in holding his shirt on 
the back of his bleeding head. 


The bleeding guy: Somebody call the 
cops. 

His buddy: Call the fucking cops! 

| 


The bleeding guy: Somebody call the 
cops, please.... Do you have a bathroom 
I can use? 


The next thing we know, a group of 
about twenty people are running 
towards Baskin-Robbins throwing stuff. 
CRASH! BOOM! CRASH! We run to the 
back or the store with the workers and 
the bleeding guy. Chris had to yell at 
Sara to come to the back with the rest of 
us because she was just standing there 
entranced by the ensuing riot. 


WTUL: What did you get hit with? 
The bleeding guy: Bottles, bricks, you 
name it...fists. 


By this time, the front door is locked 
and the only people inside are three B-R 
workers, the four WIUL 

representatives, and the bleeding guy. 


Spanish co-worker: An ambulance is 
coming in fifteen minutes. 

The bleeding guy: I don't need an 
ambulance. 

Everyone: Yeah you do. 

Spanish co-worker: You have to splain 
to the police what happened there. 


Emily: You guys ever seen the back of a 
Baskin-Robbins? Do you want a tour? 


_WTUL: Sure. 


Emily shows us the inside of the freezer 
which is kept at twenty degrees below 
zero. Brrrrr! We check out the ice maker, 
toppings, cones, and other ingredients in 
the back. 


WTUL: Would you say the Camellia 
Grill is the best place around town? 
Emily: If we send Alisha to get our food, 
she just struts her stuff in there and 
comes back with all the free food. 


The bleeding guy: What's the best way 
out of here? 
WTUL: I don't know. 


Emily: Did you know that I got voted 
the best customer server of the year and 
we are the best Baskin-Robbins in the 
south. 

WTUL: Wow, impressive. 


'TUL examines the damage 


Eventually, the ambulance came and the 
bleeding guy went outside. 


WTUL: Are these like wannabe frat 

boys? re € 
Emily: Every Friday and Saturday night, tube LG 
they have parties on the levee. They're - 
all between twelve and seventeen. They 
just can't get into bars so they go drink 
forties and bud lite at the levee. They 
can't go to Madigan's. 


WTUL: What are your favorite bands? 
Emily: I really hate that question. 


WTUL: What are you listening to now? 
Emily: Right now I'm listening to alot of 
James Hall. 


WTUL: Have you ever heard of Magus? 
Emily: Yes, but I've never seen 'em. My 
friend's band played two bands before 
them at the CAC. I get flyers all the 
time...I wish the news would come. 


WTUL: Who is your favorite 
newscaster? 

Emily: I don't have only one. I love all 
the ones on the all night news channel. 
They keep me entertained from one 
o'clock in the morning until six. 


WTUL: What do you think of Hoda 
Kotb? 

Emily: I don't think she's that attractive 
and she has a funny name. 
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We went outside to help clean up the mess. Picking up the plastic furniture on the 
sidewalk outside that got picked up and thrown around by the angry teens. Then back 
to Jimmy's. There we caught the very last song of NIN's encore. Oh well, we'll take a 
waffle cone riot over chocolate chip reznor any day! Unfortunately, Emily quit B-R, but 
now you can find her at the PJ's on Maple Street! - Anthony D., Flipmaster General 


Emily serving a customer 
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How to Make a Turducken 


for Thanksgiving 


Flip tells you all about this lovely holiday treat. 
First, what is a Turducken? 


Turducken -- a turkey, stuffed with a duck, 
stuffed with a chicken, with oyster dressing 
inside the chicken, andouille dressing between 
the chicken and the duck, and cornbread dressing 
between the duck and the turkey. 


What? Did you really expect me to tell you how 
to make Turducken? Hell, that is an all day 
process. That would take way too damn long to 
explain that stuff. You can find that info on the 
web at 

http:/ /www.webcom.com/~gumbo/food/turducke 
n.html. 


However, I will tell you about a record label 
called Turducken. 


Jake and Anthony are the proprietors of 
Turducken Recordings. The first release was the 
debut 7" from Magus featuring "CodLiverOil" and 
"Mouthwash." There are several live cassettes of 
local bands that were recorded at 518 Bordeaux - 
Magus, Casino, The Ramparts, Strawberry 
Presents, and Tector Gorch. Don't forget the 
Indignation cassette recorded in WTUL's 
production room and the Magus cassette recorded 
live on WTUL's local show. The next two 
upcoming releases are 7"s - a3 song EP from 
Strawberry Presents and a split featuring Pee Shy 
and Home recorded live at 518 Bordeaux. 


To obtain the Turducken releases, please contact 
Turducken at: 

518 Bordeaux 

New Orleans, LA 70115-1606 
adelros@mailhost.tcs.tulane.edu 


How old are you? 


So you started doing it out of 
Twenty-two. 


necessity? 

Yeah, there was definitely a need for it. 
You know I've been living off it since I 
started it three years ago. 


What kind of ads did you do to start 
off or was it word of mouth among the 
bands? 

It was Maximum Rock N' Roll and 
Flipside and that's just about it. Just 


How old were you when you first 
went into business? 
Nineteen. 


For some reason, I guess because I'd 
heard you'd been in business a long 
time, I thought you were fifty. 

It's not Sticker Fogey. It's Sticker Guy. 


Do you like being called the Sticker 
Guy? 

I guess. Not only Sticker Guy. I like to 
be called Pete too. Like if they don't 
know my name then I get kinda mad, 
like, hey my name's Pete, call me 
Sticker Guy if you want, but know that 
my name is Pete. 


Are you famous? 
I don't know, am I? People have told 
me that I am, but, I don't know.... 


Do people want to sleep with you 
because you make stickers? 

I fucking wish! Jesus! Hasn't really 
come up very much. 


Why did you start making stickers? 
I've always liked stickers and nobody 
that I knew made stickers and I had a 
friend's band that wanted to get 
stickers made. I went to a print shop 
and got prices and it was outrageous 
and I just did a lot of research on how 
to make 

them and everything and figured out 
how to make them and found a guy to 
work with. 
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Who were some of your first clients? 
Seven Seconds... because I am from 
Reno, Skeno hard-core (laugh) and... 
who else? I remember about six 
months into the business I decided to 
move out of my house, move out of 
my mom's house, into my own house 
where I still live now and for the first 
like week and a half after I move in I 
didn't get any orders and I was so 
worried. 


Oh, about making rent. 

Yeah. Because I was like, I can do it, I 
can do it and then I move in and I 
didn't get anything for so long and 
then one day I got an order from 
Screeching Weasel and Horace Pinker 
like on the same day. That covered a 
lot of my rent so, those are some early 
ones. Naked Aggression ordered really 
early on... um I'm just trying to 
mention bands that are still around. 


like the smallest ad I could buy. 


Are all your clients bands or do you do 
other stuff too? 

I do other stuff. I do record stores and 
zines and labels and skate shops and 
tattoo shops a lot lately. But I'll do 
anything as long as it's not like 
corporate owned. 


Do you make stickers for any radio 
stations? 

Yeah, I do a few. I made some for 
KALX in Berkeley a long time ago. I 
made some for another one in New 
York recently. WFMU, I think. 


So you don't accept corporate clients at 
all? 

Right. Like I actually haven't had to 
turn too many down because I think 
they see my price list which says I 
don't accept them. I turned down Sam 
I Am like right after they signed to a 
major label. 


How come? 

Because they were on a major label. 
My services are for underground 
bands that need a cheap service, you 
know? The major labels can go to the 
major promotion companies. 
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Can you address the paper versus 
vinyl issue? 

Paper is made for writing on...not 
sticking to things, you know what I 
mean? You stick it to something and it 
just withers away within a week or so. 
I don't do any paper stickers. Vinyl 
stickers... if you stick them on a 
smooth, clean, dry surface and it'll stay 
there, you know? 


What was your biggest sticker 
mistake? 

Mistake? Shit.... mistake. I don't make 
mistakes. I just can't think of one. I 
never fuck-up. 


Who are some of your biggest clients 
now? 

Lookout Records is the biggest right 
now. They ordered.. I do stickers for all 
their bands pretty much... all the bigger 
bands on Lookout. Who else? Dr. 
Strange Records orders a lot from me. 
He's really cool. There are others. 
Those are the ones off the top of my 
head. 


So you go to college? 

Well, not right now. I'm kinda too 
busy with the sticker biz to go to 
college. 


Are stickers going to put you through 
college? 

They could. I actually paid for the last 
year just with what I made off stickers 
and stuff. 


Tell me about your troubles with 
Kinko's. 

I had an ad in Maximum and Flipside 
and Angry Thoreauan and a couple 
other magazines that said, in Kinko's 
lettering, "Fuck Kinko's", you know, 
and it said don't disgrace your band or 
zine or label or whatever with crack 
and peel. 


Crack and peel? That's what you call 
those kind of stickers? 

Yeah, the paper crack and peel ones. 
And then, it ran, and like two years 
later I got a letter from Kinko's. I went 
to the post office because I got a yellow 
slip because I had a package, or that's 
what I thought it was. I had to sign for 
it and and they said it's from Kinko's 
and I'm like, oh wait a minute, like 
right after I'd signed for it I'm like, uh, 
fuck it, and I took it you know, because 
if I hadn't signed for it then.... 


You were worried... 

Why the hell would Kinko's send me 
a registered letter other than that? I 
was surprised though when I opened 
it. I was like, what the fuck... 


Was it from their legal department? 
Yeah. 


A cease and desist order? 

Yeah they said please write a letter 
saying you're not going to use the 
Kinko's mark in a... don't be defiling 
the Kinko's mark or whatever... I can't 
remember the words they used but... 


So what did you do? 

I just wrote a letter and said I won't 
use your logo anymore, Pete 
Menchetti. That's it. And that's all that 
came of that. 


Who are some of your favorite 
clients? 

Favorite? Um, I like them all. I don't 
know. The bands that I like, when they 
order stickers from me, I just love that. 
Man is a Bastard ordered some from 
me and I love that band and Swingin 
Utters, and I like Dr. Strange's stuff. 
Like his logo stickers are really cool. 
And, uh, who else? I like making the 
Hi-Fives stickers because they're so 
awesome looking. They're orange and 
silver. Have you seen those? 


Do you ever get any stuff where you 
hate the layout or design or you think 
it's crappie art and you've got to run it 
anyway? ; 

I get so many of those. So many shitty, 
computer generated sticker designs. Of 
course I'm not against it being 
computer generated but to me a 
computer for design is like a tool. If 
you don't know how to fucking use it 
than you shouldn't use it. Too many 
people don't know how to use it. They 
don't know anything about 


typography, layout or anything. 


Is business punk? 

Yeah. Totally. There's a lot of people 
in the punk scene who run businesses. 
I was at the Gilman D.LY. (Do It 
Yourself) conference recently and they 
had a segment on punk businesses and 
the room was full. Cinderblock T- 
Shirts, Punks with Presses, record 
labels. Every record label is a business. 
Once you go past a certain level. If you 
work with distributors. If money 
exchanges hands then you're in 
business, you know? 


Are stickers art? 
They can be... if they're not poorly 
designed and everything. 


Are stickers a political statement? 
They can be... if they say something 
political. Actually I make some 
political stickers. I like doing those. 
Like I made some that say one less car, 
ride your bike to school, bike to work. I 
made some that say fuck white 
supremacy. Everybody loves those 
stickers. I made some for the Western 
Shoshone Defense Project. 


Why did you decide to start a record 
label? 

Because I'm stupid. Because I don't 
know. Because I want to have too 


much to do to the point of driving 
myself insane I guess. 


Are you going to quit stickers now that 
you're in the record business? 

Nah. Because the stickers kind of pay 
for the records. 


What records have you put out? 

I put out Tunstin Gat, Ground Round, 
Twerps, Gus, Scared of Chaka, The 
Gain, The Atomiks. And the 
Dishwasher Comp -- Music to Wash 
Dishes By. Which is the Queers, the Hi) . 
Fives, Scared of Chaka, and Ten Four. Are you sick of stickers? 

I get sick of them when I work 

Are people going to want to sleep with; fourteen hours a day which I do 

you because you have a record label? | sometimes. But I'm not sick of it, no. 

I don't think so. They want to sleep ‘ 

with the bands. They don't care about | Is the glue on the back of stickers really 
the record label. I know from touring | made from horses? 

with Scared of Chaka that all the | Fuck, I don't know. 

women want Scared of Chaka. They 
care nothing about me or the roadie 
Mike. 


How do you deal with your vegan 
| bands with the glue issue? 
Um, I've never heard a single thing 
about it until now. I've never even 
thought about it. 


Does it have to be a good band for 
women to want to sleep with them? 
I think so and I think they have to be 
all fucking hip looking, you know. 
Good looking guys like the Scared of 
Chaka guys are. They have to shake 
their ass like Damien does. That's why 
he gets the women. Because he shakes 
his ass. 


The Sticker Guy 


You worried now? What are some of the hazards of the 
Sorta. I've actually worried about... I'm sticker profession? 
not a vegetarian but I'm an Hazards? Well the ink is kinda stinky 
environmentalist I guess and I worry | and it kinda gives you a headache after 
about whether or not they're awhile but that's really about it. 
ecologically whatever, you know? Cutting can be dangerous if you're 

_ Teally stupid. 


Do you have to be in a special mood to | Do you ever feel stuck in the sticker 
make stickers? business? 

No. Sorta. Oh, funny. Sometimes I feel 
stuck in my office because I have so 
much work to do like for fouteen 
hours. 


What is good music to make stickers 
by? 

Uh, I don't know. Maybe that should 
be the next seven inch compilation. 
Music to Make Stickers By. 


Are your hands usually sticky? 


' No. I have very soft hands. 


Po Box 204. Reno NY 89504. USA 
702-324-3889 . fx: 702-856-2511 


email: stickerguy(« powernet.net 


w.powernet net/—stickerguy 


Oil: lubricating the future by Sat BausreeL 


‘Che Grease Monkey Galbine 
o, Dp . A 
as ina ee) somnu smn Gy 
We at the Vox receive letters for article suggestions 


eee 
e © 
Mobil all the time. One young reader enjoyed the September 
teuetls article, "Grease Monkey Gambine," but wanted to know 


how to change automotive oil. I will attempt to aid her in 
her quest. : 

Oil was discovered in Titusville, Pennsylvania in 
1859 and became a monopolized business by Rockefellar 
and a ton of dynamite. Today all automotive engines use 
motor oil to keep them purring like Anthony's big black 
cat, Boris. 

Oil needs to be changed because during the four 
cycle system (intake, compression, ignition and exhaust), 
bits of the cylinder and the cylinder head are blasted off 
and are carried in the oil. If you let your oil get really 
g dirty, then it will corrode spark plugs and scratch and 
destroy the engine. When your engine is destroyed you 
need to have a $2000 engine overhaul or just buy a new 
engine. So change your oil. 

Changing oil is a simple and rewarding activity. 
First organize your materials properly. You will need lots 
of rags, a hydraulic lift, some wrenches and stuff, an oil 
pan, and lots of oil. You may want to decide what type of 
oil that you want to use. Oils have ‘different weights 
rated by the SAE (Society of Automotive Engineers, not 
the frat) that correspond to "real" viscosity. -These ratings 
are 5, 10, 20, 30, 40, & 50. The W stands means the oil 
meets specs for viscosity at O°F and is suitable for winter 
use. Many oils have added polymers added that allow it 
to change viscosity at certain temps and prevents - 
TERRIBLE thermal breakdown (i.e. your oil goes to squat and your 

cylinders wear down as they crash against cylinder 
HERBST OEY head). Pick the oil with the viscosity recommended in 
your auto manual. Now is also a good time to change 


your oil filter and check yer plugs. 
(iinet) FS You must get the proper music to aid in the fluid 
exchange. I suggest Chunky A's "Let Me Check Your Oil 


With My Dipstick,". Grand Master Flash's "Big Black 
Caddy," Pebbles' "Do You Wanna Ride In My Mercedes?", 


Billy Ocean's "Get Out of My Dreams (and Into My Car)" 

#9 Prince's “Little Red Corvette" or Stereolab's "Spark Plug". 

The list goes on and on so pop them in and go in the 
garage. You are all set to get down and dirty. 
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Not everyone should drive. 


You need to get under your car (hydraulic lift or 
PHILLIPS jack or whatever). Locate the crankcase of your engine 
and find the valve or drain etc. that is in the lower 
bottom corner of the case. With the wrench that fits, take 
off the drain valve and let the oil spill into the oil pan. 
Make sure you move your head!!! After the oil is 
" drained, put the valve back on. You may want to remove 
your oil filter and dispose of it now. Take the new oil 
filter and fill it with oil. Replace. Add the number of 
quarts required by your engine. Put the oil in the 
opening with the cover that says "Oil Cap". Check the 
water and antifreeze in your radiator now. It is the 
opening with the cap called "Water Cap". Let your car 
idle to allow the oil to circulate throughout the system. 
Turn off the car and pull out the dipstick to check to 
make sure that the oil is at the proper level. Dispose of 
the oil in a proper disposal site. Lake Ponchartrain and 
the Mississippi River are NOT proper disposal sites. 
| Finally, feel confident in knowing thug you just saved 


ae yourself $30. 
BNOROES COLONIAL 


If you follow her 


advice, WTUL nor Sara can take any responsibility for 


Sara is not a licensed mechanic and any advice that she 


gives is not guaranteed by WTUL. 


i 4222 Magazine St. 
899-6905 
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.* We have the. largest ‘assortment of ies 
ee bargain bin comics in the Deep South. 
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*New Comics every Wed. A [RX ‘ , 7 
*Widest Selection of Independent & Alternative Comics in the City! 
*Weekly Subscription Service Available 
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Let our knowledgeable staff help you find the latest in . 
trade paperbacks, magic cards & gaming supplies, action figures, 
T-shirts, and adult & collector's comics. 
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I guess it all started the day that my 
father decided that the grass's height had 
reached some critical limit, and made me mow 
it. As a teenager in about the 7th grade, the 
idea of mowing grass on a Friday afternoon 
seemed criminal, and indeed it was. My 
father's favorite method of expressing his 
concern over the lawn could best be summed 
up with his famous statement "Boy, that grass 
is asshole deep to a giraffe." Unfortunately our 
yard consisted of an acre of thick grass, while 
our lawn equipment consisted only of a push 
mower. The ultimate irony of that situation 
was this; the mower was actually self 
propelled, but the mechanism had broken and 
my father didn't want to have it fixed. 


Anyways it started, teenage angst... a 
whole cascade of events designed to distance 
myself from my parents and prove to the world 
my ability to be cool. It didn't matter that my 
,parents were going to pay me twenty bucks to 
mow the lawn, a fair price at the time, all that I 
really cared about was the Sex Pistols tape that 
I had obtained, stolen of course from some 
dude in middle school. My coolness factor had 
taken a big jump that day as I proudly 
displayed my booty to some friends, but in one 
striking blow my father had reduced me to sub 
geek status by forcing me to mow the lawn on 
a Friday. This meant I'd probably be late to the 
movie theater that night, missing out on seeing 
"The Abyss" for the sixth time with all my 
friends, jeez what was I thinking... 

So here I was, stuck. Damn...what to 
do. Temper tantrums often brought out the 
worst in my father, I could foresee my twenty 
dollars fading away if I gave my dad any 
~{ problems, so I conceded. AHAH, the Sex 

| Pistols tape, my new walkman, hell I had a 
| plan. I specifically remember the instant when 
I cranked up the mower, slapped on the 
headphones, and pushed the mower valiantly 
across the lawn. The Sex Pistol's anger 
seemed to both invigorate and elevate me into a 
state of euphoria. Anarchy! I screamed as I 
shoved the mower violently through the tall 
grass finishing my work in record time. But to 
§ what end?? My body was so exhausted that I 
collapsed on the couch after a shower and slept 
the entire Friday away. 


HELP WANTED 


my fry's 


Must work16to20hours 
per day; doing monoto- 
nous, repetitious tasks; 
in areas subject to sub- 
zero cold, extreme heat, 
stench, and various 
hazardous gasses. No 
lunch, vacations; or 
~ time off. Errors will not 
be tolerated. .:: 


trock ethic ——_> 


the only riding | mower 
tough enough 


for me —— > 


Looking back on this moment in my past, I can't help but laugh. Jesus, what a dork I was, 
but hell, I suppose we were all dorks at one time or another... I only question my real reasons for 
listening to angry music....... I really didn't have much to be angry about, your common middle 
class white kid with loving parents, why was I listening to music which made me angry???? I'm 
not an irate guy, I was only pretending to be angry to distance myself from my parents, a classic 
case of teenage rebellion. This whole teenage angst deal lasted for another year, finally ending 
when I realized that it takes an awful lot of energy to be angry. So kids, if you're still listening to 
that same old enraged stuff, that's ok, but make sure you have some damn good reasons, 
otherwise you can consider yourself a dork, just like I was. 


me Stay is currently happy. 


MONDAY ~ FRIDAY 
2: a0-4: so Aa ONLY 


STUDY BREAK MENU 
(2:30PM - 4:30PM) 


SMALL WHITE PIZZA . eeeees $5.00 
(Toprines $.75 acu) 

SMALL CEASAR SALAD Sob eae eek vine es ilOe 

CUP OF SOUP 2.2.2. 0sccsccee sececes 1.00 

BREAD STICKS W/SAUCE .... 2620.05 + 01.00 

DRAFT BEER .........-: oo + e89.00 
(Wa SERVE THE ASITA SEASONAL SPECIALTY ON TAP) 


(Doms Nov inciuoe THe "STUB BREAK’ a) x 


HOURS OF Opun anion: ms ee 
Moray - THURDSAY 11:30 AM - 10:30 PM 
(PRIDAY @ SATURDAY - 11:30 AM - 11:30 PM . 

BUNOAY 12:00 PM - 10:00 PM 


re ey) 


STUDY BREAK MENU AVAILABLE FOR DiNE-IN ONLY. 
REGULAR LUNCH MENU IS AVAILABLE 1 1:30AM - 5:30PM. 


dear opressed, 

You are all under the control of one group. I have 
found their headquarters. They are aliens, freemasons, 
and all who work for Disney, the great satan. The mouse 
represents what they are doing to the elephant of the 
American and world public. The first Disney “theme park” 
was built in California just to through everyone off. Then 
deep in the marsh lands of Florida they built what would 
become their command center, yes even John Tesh has an 
apartment there. While many have been to Disney few 
have seen the actual command post deep below the rides. 
There is a whole underground city where only the few 
enter, and even fewer return. No human eyes have ever 
seen the this center of our lives but many say that it can 
be entered at the foot of Snow White’s Castle. But as soon as 
you enter any non-alien is burned up. They have superior 
technology they can do that. They worship horses that is 
why they have no Disney characters that are horses. So to 
be safe put a picture of a horse on your door, they may 
think that you are one of them. Another way to protect 
yourself is to burn plastic whenever you think that aliens 
might be present. The fumes given off by burning plastic 
will strip there disguise off and momentarily you will be 
able to see the aliens true form, if they are humans they 
will cough. 

Tl=%$,,,. 462° 
CC: 


ps I went to the John Tesh propaganda meeting and found 
that my troops and I were out numbered, next time we will 
be waiting and those silent aliens will not just walk be 
ignoring our prescence, we shall awaken!!! 


Carl and John 


SONNET FOR THE SERVERS 
jake springfield 
If you worked in the service industry what would you be? 


There are many jobs to choose from, even more than three. 


You could be a doctor, a lawyer, a d.j., a cook, 
You could read newspapers for blind people, or stories or books. 


You could walk down the street with guns in your hands, 
and scream that you want a lemonade stand. ~ 


You could write prescriptions for drugs, or be a drug dealer. 
You could be an old persons lumpy backside touch-feeler. 


You could be like Bill for example he sells dogs in a store, 
or Betty she works on the corner, she’s a two dollar whore. 


Then there’s Mike he opens doors in the city. 
And Henry he cleans the streets when they get shitty. 


~ Jimmy sells music and still has boxes of tapes. 
And Ron roams the streets does robberies and rapes. 


I'm not sure how that fits or who it might serve | 
besides himself and some other strange perves. 


John teaches stretching to make people taller, 
and Ben he’s hired for lies, he’s a professional staller. 


Jill has it rough she takes urine tests, ____ 
but it’s not much worse than Vic, he tests bulletproof vests. 


As you can see there are many choices to choose 
pick any or all I’m sure you won't lose. 


So if you need a job, look hard and you'll find; 
_there’s jobs for the body and mind, and some cookn’ pork rin 


HALLOWEEN NIGHT 


WTUL AND TURDUCKEN RECORDINGS 


PRESENT 


THE MASKED BALL 
AT THE MERMAID LOUNGE 


EVIL NURSE SHE! 

WEEDEATER 
STRAWBERRY PRESEN 
MAGUS AS BLONDIE 

TECTOR GORCH AS PAT 

ANO FROM | 

Sei, 
10 PM 


FREE BEVERAGES EARLY 
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